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Dpled in ſinnes (O Lende, )a wretched ſinfull Ghote, 
H Tothee J to thee I ſue, that ſheweſt ofmercie moſte, 
Who can ine helpe but thou,in whom all healpe doth reft- 
My ſinne is moze than man can mends, and that thou knowefſt beſt. 
On whom then wall call, to whom ſhall Jmake money 
Sith man is mi e ſinne to cure, I ſeete to thee alone. 
In thee J knowe all inight and power doth remayne, 
Ind at thy handes J ain well ſure, mertie J (all obfaine. 
Nr 
e alone, no man) mp nne diſcloſe. 
The Sinner thou doeſt ſaue:no Waulour els J finde 


bou onely ſatiſfied haſt foz the ſinnes of all mankynde, 


5 The Sacrifice whereof,thou offeredſt once ſoz ape: 


1 is 
Ind by thy 
There was na meanes — * 
Rowe thou haſt merepe bought, it man by thee will craue; 
And who 3785 105 er meanes,ſinall inercle might he haue. 
Wherefoze (O L0zde) on thee,foz mereledo'J call! 
et not inp ſinnes conſume me cleane,and J dainpned to fall; 


wiath foz Adams gylt. thy father put awape. 
ab dice nan 4 Mer : 
los man to get ofhym but this, 


b 


The inerites ofiny oe, wer they neuer ſo tuſl; 
here fozſake,andthein teſigne, to ſuehe as in thein truſt, 
te is no inwmnnynge ate can make ainendeg fo ine? 
zofthe Sainctes de arted hence, J truſt in none but thee, 
e enen Sto 
0 n j one, 
No 1dfaiter of pet kale, laid to thy Creatures! 5 


Thy bloud hath bought my ſoule, and booteth all iny bale, 

And not mans woikesnoz chaunted charmes, deuiſde in Among 

Thouſitteſt where thou ſeeſt,our wozkes all and ſoint: (dale, 

Che ſecrete thoughts ofenery hart ,befoze thy judgement cone, 

Shell J then pleade my wozkes-thou knoweſt then bett than J, 
oꝛget them Loꝛde, J claime them not, foꝛ inerctedo J crie. 


| Foz where as oughtis done, by man after thy wpll: 


Haue inereie on me Loꝛde, foꝛgeue my treſpaſſe wꝛought, 

And frõ hence foꝛth graunt ine thy grace, to guide me, dede a thought. 
That all my woꝛkes mape ſounde, due glozye vnto thee: | 
That Heauen and earth,and all therein, map yeld thee pꝛaiſe foz mee. 


No ryngotBelles,no Ozgane jIypes,noz Song that inp ſoule cures, 


That woꝛke is thyne,and thyne the 


Fo of inv ſelfe Jkuowe,tn me is nonght 


pꝛaiſe:man can do nought but yll 


but ſinne, 
In Sinne J walckte,in Sinne J ſuckte:in Sinne J did begin. 


And haue J not thy grace to Sinne againe J chall: 


Without thy grace ſo weake J am, no choyte foz me but fall. 


all to call, thy grace that I mape haue 
2 is to 1 — faith that craue. 


Of mercy than and grace,iny faith doth me aſſure; 
Ind bythy death to haue at ende, the Joyes that (hallendure, 


¶ Finis. Ro. Burdet Eſquper. 


¶ Bonnm qus communius es mel us. 
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